2            THEODORE EOOSEVELT AND HIS TIME

contains much interesting information about his forbears,
with affectionate tributes to those immediately preceding
him, and charming reminiscences of his childhood. His
letters supply some additional material which is well worth
quoting. He invariably discouraged efforts to make him
appear as an "infant prodigy" who had given early signs
of future greatness. During his first term as President,
Mr. Eichard Watson Gilder, then editor of the Century
magazine, expressed a desire to publish a sketch of his
childhood days with photographs of him at various stages
of growth. In avowing his objection to the project, Boose-
velt wrote to Mr, Gilder, on August 20, 1903 :

"For reasons which I am wholly unable to explain even
to myself I somehow rather shrink from having a sketch of
my younger days prepared. Perhaps my reason for caring1
little for the sketch of my younger days is that as far as I
can remember they were absolutely commonplace. I was a
rather sickly, rather timid little boy, very fond of desultory
reading and of natural history, and not excelling In any
form of sport. Owing to my asthma I was not able to go
to school, and I was nervous and self-conscious, so that as
far as I can remember my belief is that I was rather below
than above my average playmate in point of leadership;
though as I had an imaginative temperament this some-
times made up for my other short-comings. Altogether,
while, thanks to my father and mother, I had a very happy
childhood I am inclined to look back at it with some wonder
that I should have come out of it as well as I have! It was
not until after I was sixteen that I began to show any
prowess, or even ordinary capacity; up to that time, except
making collections of natural history, reading a good deal
in certain narrowly limited fields and indulging in the usual
scribbling of the small boy who does not excel in sport,
I cannot remember that I did anything that even lifted me
up to the average."

His love for his father, whom he spoke of always as the
best man lie had ever known, amounted to adoration. Writ-